PART v: 1771-5
ha! I hope he has left me a legacy. I'd have his \vill turned
into verse, like a ballad/
In this playful manner did he run on, exulting in his own
pleasantry, which certainly was not such as might be ex-
pected from the authour of The Rambler, but which is here
preserved, that my readers may be acquainted even with the
slightest occasional characteristicks of so eminent a man.
Mr [Robert]6 Chambers did not by any means relish this
jocularity upon a matter of which pars magna fuit, [he was
no small part] and seemed impatient till he got rid of us.
Johnson could not stop his merriment, but continued it all
the way till we got without the Temple-gate. He then burst
into such a fit of laughter, that he appeared to be almost in
a convulsion; and, in order to support himself, laid hold of
one of the posts at the side of the foot pavement, and sent
forth peals so loud, that in the silence of the night his voice
seemed to resound from Temple-bar to Fleet-ditch.
This most ludicrous exhibition of the aweful, melancholy,
and venerable Johnson, happened well to counteract the
feelings of sadness which I used to experience when parting
with him for a considerable time. I accompanied him to his
door, where he gave me his blessing.
In a letter from Edinburgh, dated the agth of May [i 773],
I pressed him to persevere in his resolution to make this year
the projected visit to the Hebrides, of which he and I had
talked for many years, and which I was confident would
afford us much entertainment
To JAMES BOSWELL, ESQ.
T)EAR SIR, - I shall set out from London on Friday the
sixth of this month, and purpose not to loiter much by the
way. Which day I shall be at Edinburgh, I cannot exactly
tell. I suppose I must drive to an inn, and send a porter to
find you.,.
I am, Sir, your most humble servant,
'August 3, 1773.'                             'SAM. JOHNSON.'
His stay in Scotland was from the i8th of August, on
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